as much with the idea of forcing her to come to a
decision in her mother's presence as urged by an
imperious desire to provoke explanations which should
clear her.
As he walked up the rue de Eennes (it was nearly
eleven o'clock and there were very few people about;
the station clock in the distance was a large, luminous
disc apparently resting on the deserted street), his
injuries came crowding irresistibly back to mind:
and as dispersed troops reassemble for the battle,
so there surged up before him, completely blocking
Catherine's image, the solid phalanx of those questions
that for weeks past he had been finding unanswerable.
So obsessed was he with his own impotence to solve
them that he regarded their imminent reunion simply
as a chance to seek enlightenment. But alas, wasn't
the answer to all these riddles the same ? Had she not
always and invariably, for all her assurances of
love, behaved simply as though she did not love him ?
He remembered with undiminished grief that letter
in which she wrote that she had been expecting the
final word from him. She had met his reproaches
with silence and never attempted to answer them, any
more than she had explained her refusal a little later
when, in the first flush of his emotion, he had begged
her to read the Life of Jesus. She had merely remarked
drily that she preferred not to lose a comfortable
illusion, revealing yet once again her capacity for
accepting the false whenit was profitable, or less trouble,
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